VIII:   THE   QARA   MOUNTAINS-
FAREWELL

)AWN brought with it the hour of prayer. The
figures of my companions sleeping everywhere on
_ the grass now began to show signs of life. Indi-
viduals, Qara and Shahara, roused themselves to pray where
they stood, using dry earth for the prescribed ablutions, and
I wondered how their Shaft' tenets permitted this laxness;
while my three Omanis of the more punctilious Ibadhi sect
went off with their rifles - in these mountains no one would
move a yard without rifle in hand - up the valley to the
pool for the ablutions without which their prayers would be
null and void.

The Muslim prayer duly offered five times a day by
these wild men seemed more like an incantation in magic
than any stirring of the spirit. Even with the orthodox,
more importance attaches to correct ablution, the exact
hour and posture than to the very words, or so it would
seem to a disinterested onlooker; while these mountain men
just gabble the lines aloud with impious haste, looking
irreverently this way and that throughout.

As to women and prayer, about half the mountain
women are said to pray; probably a liberal estimate, for I
have never seen one in the act of prayer in public view,
and here as elsewhere in Arabia it would be as unthinkable
for men and women together to pray in public as to eat.
Yet if report be true everybody, man and woman alike,
observes the Fast of Ramadhan which again would seem of
less spiritual than ritual significance - something that if
neglected might bring down God's wrath.

Later came along five travelling BadaWin of the steppe,